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The column came, a meagre show, 
Of old and feeble men, 

And we cheered as we cheered in the years ago, 
For the ranks were broader then. 


We cheered as we watched the chariots 
Come down the pavéd slope, 

With gaudy flowers in flower-pots 
And *‘ads” for Simpson’s soap. 


For there marched with the living, behind, 
before, 
The soldiers of death’s release; 
And as once we cheered for the Men of War, 
We cheered for the Men of Peace. 


And watched the pageant move down the pave, 
And off oer distant hills, 

With flowers to lay on the soldier's grave 
And “‘ads”” of liver pills. 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE Circus is full; the crowd, patrician 
and plebeian, is all agape; there are al- 
ready dull red stains on the sand, the most 

of them in front of the Emperor’s seat, and two 
men are struggling yet in the arena—a bar- 
barian boy, with black eyes and a shock of 
dark hair, fighting with a helmeted gladiator of 
great renown. The Emperor stares, with a 
faint glimmer of hungry interest lighting up 
his lack-lustre eyes, dimmed with gazing on 
the up-heaped lusts and sins of his imperial 
court. In the gallery near him sit his—wives, 
their veils half dropped, showing the faces that 
an Emperor loves while they watch the sport 
that an Emperor approves, 


* 
* Bo 


The boy is down. ‘here is a wild, quick, 
impulsive howl, that rises and falls around the 
great ring like the sudden cry of a bird of prey. 
The boy is down. The gladiator’s foot is on 
his neck, ‘Why is it ?’’ says Lesbia; she is 
the latest of the Emperor’s—wives, to Lydia, 
who her senior among the—wives. ‘ Why is 
it? Why should the boy be killed? I have no 
heart for this fighting.” Nor has she, this little 
Lesbia, as she looks at the young savage under 
the gladiator’s sandal, and thinks of that dark- 





eyed Transpontine lad who ran in the races 
last year, before the great Emperor saw the 
freedman’s daughter that she was fair, and 
made her his—wife. ‘You are a child,’’ 
Lydia makes answer: “this is for the good of 
our country and the sport of our people. It is 
these combats that show our warriors what 
things may be done by strength and bravery. 
It is all in the name of the public good. Has 
not the Emperor said it? Will you set your- 
self against the word that he has spoken ?’’ 
The gladiator stretches out his sword toward 
the gallery of the—wives. Well they know the 
meaning of the gesture; well they know how to 
answer it. Pollice verso! Pollice verso! Out 
flash the white arms, and the thumbs are turned 
down, and our Lesbia’s little white thumb 
among the rest. Pollice verso/ And, the thumb 
being turned down, the barbarian boy dies, 
with a dented short-sword cutting the soft 
brown skin of his neck. 


* # 

Horrible, is it, you good women, who are 
wives in all honor, and whose husbands are 
proud of your tender hearts? Horrible! But 
when your husbands read to you, at the break- 
fast-table, that another Arctic Expedition is 
fitting out for Death and the North Pole, telling 
you that it is all for the sake of Science—ah! 
pollice verso—down goes every pretty thumb, and 
you check the cry of horror that rises from your 
hearts. Yet under what a thin veil of pretence 
does this sport of the nineteenth century hide 
its cruelty! All this sacrifice of human life and 
love—all this physical torture of men and this 
mental agony of bereaved women—all this, we 
are told, is in the name of Science! In the 
name of what Science? Ask the blind idiot 
who casts this conventionality at you. He can 


not answer, 
* 


* * 

Not, certainly, in the name of that Science 
for which Darwin lived, for which Huxley and 
Tyndall labor. What has Science gained thus 
far? A little utterly worthless information about 
the habits of the walrus and the seal and the 
polar bear; about the various species of lichens; 
about the height of glaciers and the depths of 
channels and the deviation of the magnet in 
regions where ordinary travel will never be pos- 
sible. We know that there is no desirable 
North-West passage to Europe. We know that 
there is a spot on this earth which may be called 
the North Pole; and it is of no earthly interest 
to us whether that spot is a rock, or a piece of 
ice, or the centre of an open sea. The men 
who have given up their lives in the Northern 
oceans have not been—with a few exceptions, 
scientists. Some of them have been fool-hardy 
adventurers or monomaniacs. Most have been 
poor devils who had to take the risks to get 
bread for their families; or still more unlucky 
wretches who had to take their choice between 
going to the arctic regions and going to prison 
as deserters from government ships. And when 
it comes to sending men to their deaths simply 
to advertise a newspaper, it is about time that 
this traffic in human flesh was stopped—in the 
name of Science. Science means knowledge, 
and it needs no great knowledge to distinguish 
between scientific devotion and the morbid 
appetite of the people who read and make 
‘* sensation’? papers. 


* * 


The tripartite alliance between Messrs. Cor- 
nell, Belden and Kelly does not at present 
present a very healthy appearance. There is 
no special reason why it should, because the 
basis on which it was made cannot be defended 
by any principle of political morality, if there 
is any connection between morality and politics. 
And yet, perhaps, this corrupt combination was 
the only scheme that promised to help Mr. Kelly 
out of his chronic difficulty. That difficulty is 





deadness. We do not mean to say that Tam- 
many Hall does not exist, and that Mr. John 
Kelly is not its boss; but, nevertheless, it is in 
some respects practically dead. 


* 
* * 


It is powerless to do any good, to shape de- 
sirable legislation, or to exercise a beneficial in- 
fluence on the community. It expired, after a 
desperate fight for life, in 1880, But the corpse 
has not rotted. It was carefully embalmed and 
deposited in a handsome casket, and attired in 
its most picturesque Indian garments. Tam- 
many men have not forgotten the existence of 
this sacred corpse of theirs. They have talked 
over it, shouted over it, speechified over it, 
wept over it very much as if it were alive, and 
Mr. John Kelly has perhaps shown more activity 
than ever since the timely demise of his disre- 
putable charge. 


* * 

Pinaforically speaking, ‘things are seldom 
what they seem,’’ and the apparent liveliness 
of Tammany is calculated to deceive many 
people. But on examination we find it to be 
nothing more than the result of Mr. John Kelly’s 
scientific ingenuity. Having d.scovered the 
chemical properties of the cry of anti-mono- 
poly, he has, with the willing help of virtuous 
and noble Governor Cornell and the Repub- 
lican party and machine apparatus, constructed 
a galvanic battery. So long as he turns the 
crank, the Tammany corpse will be lively 
enough; but when that stops, the circuit will 
cease and it will be deader than ever. This, 
then, is the position of Mr. John Kelly and his 


Tammany. 
* 
* * 


There are quite enough absurdities in British 
institutions, from the Royal Family downward, 
that we may as well spare our English cousins 
from any ridicule in their methods of detecting 
crime. Our back-page cartoon must therefore 
be considered as much a reflection on ourselves 
as it ison them. The position of detective has 
not been brought to a fine point either in Eng- 
land or America. It is one that requires fewer 
superior qualities than almost any other. A halo 
of romance and mystery is thrown round the 
business in novels and plays, aided by Lives of 
Vidocq and Gaboriau’s ingenious stories; but 
in reality it is no more difficult than car-driving 
or boot-blacking. 

Almost anybody can be a detective. Evi- 
dence of a man’s unfitness for the position 
ought to be sufficient to entitle him to admis- 
sion in an asylum for idiots. The great feature 
in the business is to look wise and knowing. 
Then one must say as little as possible, and 
somebody must be arrested whether he com- 
mitted the crime or not. Special astuteness 
may be shown by asking a question now and 
then; but it is fatal to the detection of a crime 
to ask one of anybody who is likely to know 
anything about the matter. The inability of 
the British detectives, so far, to detect the mur- 
derers of Cavendish and Burke proves the cor- 
rectness of our views. 


* * 

All the best blockheads have been on the 
track for weeks with results such as we might 
have anticipated. Beer has been drunk, whis- 
key has been guzzled, pipes have been smoked 
and a large majority of the people of Ireland 
been arrested; but the assassins are still at 
large. It looks very much as if the atrocious 
crime was to take its place among some of our 
own American choice mysteries, such as the 
Nathan murder, the Charley Ross affair and 
the Stewart’s body-snatching. We believe firmly 
in the soaring capabilities of the American 
eagle, but the American eagle’s detectives are 
no better than those of the British lion. 
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PUCK’S POPULAR TRACTS. 
VI. 


THE YOUNG MAN WITH A FLUTE, AND THE IMMEDIATE 
CAUSE OF HIS DEMISE. 





An INSTANCE OF INIQUITY. 


Yes, dear young friends, we want you to step right up to the counter 
and take in another of those little :sies of sin and retribution which we make 
a specialty of supplying to a yearning world. This particular tale is a daisy 
little tale, with an extra supply of moral to it, and it will come right home 
to every man who has ever lived in the same block with a fellow-mortal 
upon whom the divine gift of genius had descended. : 

We are going to lift up our B-flat cornet and warble forth the narrative 
of the young man with a flute. He lived in a quiet, domestic sort of neigh- 
borhood, and he was not appreciated. In fact, the people who lived near 
him used to treat him with scorn and contempt, sometimes silent, but 
oftener of the variety that expresses itself in the way of bricks, boot-jacks 
and other convenient impromptu missiles. 

There were times when you would have thought that that young man 
was a cat, from the meteoric showers that invaded his apartment. He had 
amassed quite a collection of boot-jacks, and he had more hair-brushes than 
he could have used had he been the hairy man in a Bowery Museum. 

But these delicate attentions were of no avail. Perhaps he rightly in- 
terpreted their drift; peradventure he did not. At any rate, he kept right 
on playing, and he worried the chromatic scale in a way that was not only 
peculiarly exasperating to the sick persons and young children in the vicin- 
ity; but that made strong men weep, when they had exhausted all the pro- 
fanity they had about them. When the argent-disked moon climbed the 
cerulean altitudes of the night, that young man’s flute might be heard, pour- 
ing its melody into the ambient atmosphere, just as though he owned the 
earth, instead of being merely the lessee of a third story back hall-bedroom 
in a pemmican boarding-house. 

But we are endeavoring to impress upon your minds that vengeance 
swoops down on sin just as an old maid at a church fair swoops down on 
the man who comes in to see his best girl, who is running the flower-counter. 
When the futility of appealing to that young man’s finer sentiments by means 
of boot-jacks or fragments of anthracite was clearly seen, the neighbors held 
a mass-meeting, and discussed ways and means of abating the nuisance. 
There was a beautiful unanimity at the meeting, and an amateur vigilance. 
committee was formed at once. 

The next night that young man found upon his bureau the score of 
Wagner’s Bayreuth Trilogy, arranged for the flute. Being of an innocent 
and trusting disposition, he at once fell into the trap, and began to practise. 

It was on a sforzando passage, where the tubas had a free fight with the 
trombones, in the orchestral score, that he succumbed, and they took him 
out and buried him in the beautiful gray down, when the fleecy mists kissed 
the trailing arbutus and made rubbers necessary. 

This shows, dear young friends, that even Wagner has his uses. 
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THE GREEN DERBY. 





OUR PROFESSIONAL POET’S ODE TO THE MODE. 


O tile that shame’st the verdant sod, 
To sing thy praise my Muse I prod! 
Thou art more lovely than the veil 
That Spring throws over hill and dale; 
Thou art more fair than tints that be 
Deep in the bosom of the sea. 

Shall Erin’s tears now longer flow ? 
H:r color is the total go. 

Oh, let me call this thing a peen, 

To celebrate the Derby green! 





Strange fashion! Time has not betrayed 
Whether thou wilt or wilt not fade; 
But now that children, free from guile, 
Pray me to fusillade my tile, 
’Tis borne upon the poet-soul 
That inspiration’s aureole, 
Though purely precious and most fair, 
Is not the thing for ‘ gents’ Spring wear.” 
Wherefore I raise this fiver pean 
To celebrate the Derby grzean. 
V.ED, RA 





Puckenings. 


THE LATE Moses Tay.or died just in time 
to avoid the humiliation of being a member of 
the Union Club any longer. 





IT Is SAID that there are thirteen physicianesses 
in Clayton, Iowa. The bulk of their practise 
is in treating each other for scratches and hair- 
pin swallowing. 





Mayor GRACE ought to appoint the Aldermen 
as dog-catchers. The members of the Board 
would at least be useful to the community for 
once in their lives, 


WE BEG LEAVE to call the attention of Messrs, 
Loubat and Turnbull, of the late Union Club, 
that the free public baths will be open to-mor- 
row for cleansing purposes. 





IT Is STATED that Roscoe Conkling is getting 
his top-knot in trim for seaside mashing, and 
that he would summer at Newport if Rhode 
Island air only agreed with him. 





SHOTOVER WON the Derby; but we’re ahead 
of Shotover, as we made a bet of a sv/k hat—and 
won it, too—that the comet wasn’t in training, 
and hadn’t the pluck to strike the earth. 





THERE ARE WARRANTS Out for the arrest of 
Perth Amboy custom officers for swindling the 
government. Let us see, Mr. George M, Robe- 
son is not a Perth Amboy custom officer, 





THE Czar has had his coronation postponed 
for a year in deference to the Nihilists; but we 
have not yet heard that the Nihilists will post- 
pone their dynamite explosion out of deference 
to the Czar. 





THE Sun COMPLAINS Of absenteeism in Con- 
gress, and states that on the vote in the South 
Carolina contested election case more than 
one-third of the Members were absent. We 
grumble only because the other two-thirds are 
in Washington at all. 


“THE HUMAN EYE, in its completeness and 
beauty, we have assigned the highest position 
in creation,’’ says the Troy Zimes. But we don’t 
think the writer got off this paragraph immedi- 
ately after witnessing the fight between Messrs. 
Ryan and Sullivan, and inspecting these gentle- 
men’s optics. 





“THE JUDICIAL methods and attitude of Mr. 
Justice Westbrook have aggravated and intensi- 
fied the waste attendant upon the management 
of the trusts”’ This is simply an extract from 
the report of the Assembly Committee of Inquiry 
into insurance receiverships, and we do not 
think it would be a difficult exercise to condense 
the whole extract and report into two or three 
little expressive words, 





A MEMBER OF ConGrEss from New Jersey 
remarked, on one occasion, to the Chairman of 
the Republican caucus, while in company with 
Speaker Keifer’s employer, who was carrying 
on a conversation with the second on Commit- 
tee on Appropriations and Chairman of Sub- 
Committee on Naval Appropriations, just as he 
had finished addressing the second on Commit- 
tee of Naval Affairs and actual Chairman, who 
was laying down the law to the Chairman of 
Committee on Expenditures in the Navy De- 
partment, who had been conferring with the 
Leader of the House of Representatives, and 
consulting with the Chairman of the “ Steer- 
ing Committee ’’ as to the order in which busi- 
ness should be taken up: ‘Iam George M. 
Robeson, the honest man!”’ 
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SHE SARCASMS. 





BLOOMFIELD, N. J., 
May 2gth, 1882. 
Dear Mister Puck:— 

I think you are just too 
sweet for anything in your 
little silk hat and coat-tails, 
and your paper is so nice! 
I should feel dreadfully if 
you should die, for I do 
iove your beautiful pict- 
ures, 

And what you say about 
Woman Suffrage isso touch- 
ing! Do talk that way 
some more, won’t you? 
How do you find out just 
what the people want to 
hear all the time? How 
do you manage not to get 
ahead of them nor behind 
them, but just make the 
kind of pictures they like 
all the time?—that is, the 
majority; of course, you 
couldn’t please them all— 
not quite all. Now, for in- 
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THE AMERICAN FLAG. 
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stance, the “long-haired 
cranks,’? such as Wendell 
Phillips and James B. Weaver and Senator 
Hoar, won’t be pleased with what you say about 
Woman Suffrage. But we think it’s just splen- 
did, and most all the people do so; it’s no mat- 
ter what the cranks think. Only, Mister Puck, 
did you ever notice cranks have a way of 
turning and turning till first you know they’ve 
turned a majority of the people on to their 
side? 

There was the abolition crank—the crankiest 
kind of a crank when he first started out, and 
he kept turning and turning just as cranks do, 
till finally he turned the slaves all into voters— 
that is, ail the men slaves. 

And there’s no telling what may turn out 
of this Woman Suffrage crank. But of course 
you’ ll look out quick enough for any changes, 
and be sure to be on the side of the most people 
when the crank gives his fast turn, because if 
you shouldn’t, dear Mister Puck, you wouldn’t 
be popular, and then you’d have to give up 
business and I should feel so bad. 

How good and true of you to say: “The 
true women of America are not to be found 
among the rabble who interest themselves in 
what they term ‘the cause,’’’? You know every 
one of ‘‘ the rabble,’’ don’t you? and you know 
they are not good and true women, 

I’m real sorry you have to be acquainted 
with such women; but of course you do, else 
you wouldn’t know what to write about them. 
Do take care of yourself, dear good Mister Puck, 
and not let them hurt you when you go among 
them. ‘They must be dreadful dangerous to 
such a sweet little innocent as you are. 

And now, Mister Puck, I’ve kept talking and 
talking around because I have something to 
say that I’m afraid you'll be displeased with, 
and I wouldn’t displease you for all the world. 

But I do want toask you, if all you say about 
Woman Suffrage is true: if it isn’t just the least 
little 4:4 of a mite inconsistent to picture out a 
new political party like a woman? 

Now please don’t be displeased, for I only 
ask for information. 

Probably it’s all right, of course; or else you 
wouldn’t have it done. 

It always has seemed strange that women 
who don’t have any liberty at all should al- 
ways personate Liberty, and when they have 
no sense of justice they should personate Justice, 
and when they shouldn’t have anything to do 
with politics a woman is chosen to represent a 


party. 





I’m frightened most to death for fear you 
won’t like what I’ve said; but please don’t say 
anything harsh, for I’m gentle and timid and 
not at all like those women who interest them- 
selves in “the cause,’? and it would break my 
heart to be treated unkindly ; but if you would 
be so kind as to tell me why they choose women 
to represent most everything good I shall always 
be thankful, 


Yours with utter respect, 
Ceiia B. WHITEHEAD. 








NO BIRDS IN LAST YEAR’S NESTS. 


FOR DECORATION DAY. 
Abel’s blood from crimsoned sod 
Called for vengeance up to God; 

The old law held this stern truth— 

‘« Eye for eye and tooth for tooth.” 

But the Christian’s milder plan 

Pities erring fellow-man, 

And, o’er fields with battle red, 

Thinks the best things of the dead. 

Can hard thoughts linger in dead, cold breasts? 
There are no birds in last year’s nests. 


Every day, these weary years, 

I have brought at least my tears, 

And on one, when waning moon 

Melts the May-time into June, 

Tears and flowers, to shed above 

One who died for country’s love, 

Knowing not how warm was mine 

As I wept him into line— 

The long, dark line with its tossing crests 

Of birds bound southward from last year’s nests. 


Just a single, bitter word 

That he never should have heard; 

Just an arching scornful brow, 

Just a formal parting bow; 

So he parted; parting, sighed: 

Fought, and, ere the victory, died, 

Knowing nothing of my tears 

Or the self-reproach of years— 

The pain of a heart in its weary quest 

For birds that have flown from a last year’s nest, 


So my only solace now 

Is to wreath his buried brow, 

And I freely carry forth 

Flowers for South as well as North. 

Each alike, the gray and blue 

Left friends, mayhap lovers, too, 

Though they now are far removed 

From the home so well beloved, 

And the hearth is cold where they used to rest— 
Alas, how empty each last year’s nest. 


G, H. Jessop. 





JESTHETIC. 


CaT-TAILS must be confined to barns and 
swamps. Pigs may be placed conspicuously 
in front. 





SToRKS are now beating a retreat, and will be 
permitted in the poultry-yard only, and there 
merely as ornaments. 





THE “ last sweet thing’’ in landscape garden- 
ing is a hedge of peacock feathers in front, 
supported by sunflowers at the side. 





KiTCHEN TOWELS should be hung over chairs 
and tables in the parlor; the effect is artistic, 
and prevents servants from wearing them out. 





Many young men wear hats decorated with 
delirium trimmings; others confine themselves 
to a simpler style—a mere interior of bricks. 





TALL, old-fashioned clocks will be worn as 
chatelaines attached to a leather belt made of 
one small alligator. Horses now hang their old 
shoes in the front hall. 





Brass is still in vogue, and is much affected 
by many young people. It is worn by young 
ladies, from the edge of the bang to the tip of 
the nose, as a substitute for the old-fashioned 
veil, When worn by young men, it often ex- 
tends as far asthe standing collar. Brass scarfs 
and mantillas are made of fenders with a trim- 
ming of fringe—very heavy—composed of 
brass candlesticks interspersed with andirons 
and warming-pans. 


SMALL VEHICLES are popular, especially with 
young men, though this fashion should not 
be carried toextremes. For instance: A young 
man once asked a young lady which of his 
nineteen vehicles she would prefer for an even- 
ing drive. She replied: “ Anything that was 
small and cosy and fast.”’> Evening came; she 
sat dreamily awaiting the impatient steeds and 
dashing driver, when a bicycle paused at the 
door. It was her lover, who gallantly lifted his 
polo hat. ‘ Will you ride in the front seat with 
me, or—’’ “Base, perfidious monster! Not 
even a rumble! We are not yetone! Nor ever 
will I be!’ 
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THE REFORMED PIRATE. 


I am thinking now, in my silent room, 

Of the time when I was a pirate bold, 
When I swept the ocean as with a broom, 

When I plowed the billows in quest of gold. 
*Twas a clipper schooner I skippered then, 

She was long and low, and as black as night; 
Our rakish craft that we called “ Black Ben,”’ 

For her skipper bold, who was old Ben Wright— 


Not so very old when I sailed the sea, 
For it ’s thirty years since I trod a deck— 
Not the half of that does it seem to me 
Since I drove ‘Black Ben”? on the beach a wreck! 
Yes, I’m carried back on the wings of thought 
To the days when I was a corsair bold— 
But reformed am I, and for years have wrought, 
With the Wall Street crew, for the yellow gold! 


Twas an able craft’and a gallant crew 
I commanded, sir, in the years agone; 
And the “ India-man,’’ when she came to view, 
Never reached her port, for her voyage was done. 
We would send ‘Black Ben”? for the freighter large— 
As the tub was slow, so the race was short 
And would run her down as we would a barge, 
And no mercy show if the captain fought! 


If he did, all hands that were left alive— 
Every mother’s son from the skipper down— 
Walked the plank, as fast as our boys could drive— 
*Tis an easy death, it is said, to drown! 
Then we robbed the ship of her silks and gold, 
And we fired the craft after scuttling her— 
That was when, sir, I was a corsair bold, 
But reformed am I, as you may infer! 








If the skipper wisely his ship gave up, 

And, to show his manners, a line would throw, 
We allowed him, after a stirrup-cup, 

To his boats to take, with his crew, and go. 
Then the loot commenced—and most jollily 

Would we strip the ship of her richest freight; 
Aye, the lads went in for a jolly spree— 

When I fired the ship it would terminate! 


Ah, the gold and treasures that I have won 
On the rolling deep in the years gone by; 
And the souls I ’ve sent to the shades, my son, 
Would a number make that would pass for high! 
And the revels wild in our rendezvous, 
They would put to shame all your orgies slow; 
But reformed am |, and this talk with you 
Is of things that happened long years ago! 


Yes, the business grew to be dangerous, 
And the time had cone for reform, sir, when 
A fast English cutter—the ‘‘ Erebus’’— 
Got the weather gage, and I beached “Black Ben.”’ 
No, I’m nothing sorry for my reform, 
For the life in Wall Street is stirring, quite— 
It is something like, when the hordes all swarm, 
To a pirate’s life, where the daw is migh// 


‘lake it all in all, it ’s about the same; 

Though we shed no blood and we take no life, 
Yet we rum lives in the Wall Street game— 

Might as well cut throats with a gleaming knife! 
Yes, it ’s more respectable, I suppose, 

But the odds to me, sir, is not so plain, 
*'Twixt one’s sinking friends in a sea of woes, 

And one’s scuttling ships on the raging main! 
RoyaL HALLIARD, 
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OuR ARTIST HAVING GONE UP TO GET A FEW SKETCHES OF THE PICTURESQUE PORTION OF SHANTYTOWN, THE INHABITANTS TAKE 
HIM FOR A SORT OF CAMERA, AND POSE ACCORDINGLY. 















































200 


PUCK. 





- SELLING OFF!!! 


—— 


Marking Vinem Down! 


os 


AN ENORMOUS REDUCTION. 


NOoVW’S YOUR TIME! 


————ooe 


DON’T LOSE THIS CHANCE. 





The dullness of the stock market has had a 
very remarkable effect on our principal oper- 
ators and holders, who have, as the subjoined 
advertisement shows, determined to realize on 
their stocks at low rates and retire from the 
trade. 

Messrs. Gould, Vanderbilt, Field, Sage & Co. 
beg leave to announce that they have resolved 
to retire from the Wall Street business, and now 
offer their stock at extraordinarily low figures. 
They are ready to admit that the announce- 
ment of the retirement of Messrs, A. T. Stewart 
& Co. from business has induced them to adopt 
this course. 


They now offer a very choice line of 
LAKE SHORE 
At the extraordinarily low price of 
80. 
DENVER AND RIO GRANDE— 
The genuine article—they are prepared to 


sell at 
45 Dollars a Share. 
MISSOURI, KANSAS AND TEXAS, at 
20, 
Which is more than thirty per cent below 
market price. 
A fine lot of 
MISSOURI PACIFIC, at 
75, 
Much less than they are worth. 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
These very desirable goods are offered, 


Cc. 0. Da 
95. 


A well-assorted line of best quality of Com- 
MON NORTHERN Paciric have been marked 


down to 
25. 
A few ofthe Preferred article, same brand, at 
4.5, 
Worth 79. 


Several thousands of WaBasH Common will 
be sold in lots to suit purchasers at the ridicu- 
lously low price of 


$15 per Share. 


‘The better quality, Preferred, at 


B26, 
Worth 52. 
METROPOLITAN ‘“ L”’ at 
30, 
Worth 386. 


There has been a strong desire on the part 
of the public and the smaller capitalists to 
possess a little WESTERN Union for use as well 
as for ornament; and the opportunity is now 
afforded them, for the commodity will be fur- 
nished by this firm at the ruinously low price of 


$60 per Share. 


No family ought to be without it, placed as it 
is within the reach of everybody. 


Full lines of Eres, READINGS, TEXaS-PACcIF- | 
1cs, NORTHWESTERNS, HANNIBAL AND St. Jos., | 
Union Pacirics—all guaranteed free from | 








water and other adulterations—at fifty per cent 
under cost. 

Favorable arrangements can be made bythe 
firm, with competent judges to look after the 
interests of buyers in the event of their pur- 
chases leading to litigation. 








A SHAKSPERIAN SONNET. 





[Ex-Governor Noyes, L. B. Simpkinson and J, M’ 
Jones are in New York, arranging for theatrical talent to 
take part in a proposed Shaksperian Festival to be held 
at Cincinnati.—Daily Paper.] 

What needs our Shakspere for his honored bones, 

The plaudits of Noyes, Simpkinson and Jones? 

Or that his fame eternal should be made 

A subject tor absurd rodomontade? 

Dear son of memory! great heir of fame! 

Why should such pigmies trifle with thy name? 

Well may we wonder at attempt like this 

To sound thy praises in Porkopolis! 

While, tc the shame of the Dramatic Art, 

Thy plays of our stage banquet make small part. 

Methinks ’twere well, blushing, to bring to book 

**« Honors” so empty, though so big they look! 

Meanwhile do thou in quiet Stratford lie, 

Heedless of all this buzzing of small fry! 
RETTop. 
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Probable Appearance of the Fashionable Coat Soon, at its 
Present Rate of Curtailment. 








AT PARTING. 


They stood on the front stoop looking at the 
stars, 

He pressed his lips to hers and said: 

‘Good night, Birdie!’ 

But she replied not. 

“111 be around to-morrow night,’’ he said, 
softly. 

Still she uttered not a word. 

“Why this unseemly arctic racket? Have 
I not sworn to protect you from the rigors of 
cheap boarding-houses, and to look over your 
innocent girl-life as fondly as the urchin looks 
over an orchard fence to see if the dog ’s on 
guard to—”’ 

“ There, that’s all right now, George.’’ 

“* What’s all right ?”’ 

“Why, the caramels. I had six of them 
wedged between my teeth and couldn’t open 


' my mouth,’’ 
And George left, believing it would be policy | 
for married men to purchase caramels once in | 
| 


a while. 





CURRENT COMMENTS. 





A FELLow pE SeE—Bunnell’s giant. 





Ir DRESS makes the monk, then the want 
of it, naturally, makes the monkey, of course. 

No FATE is too cruel for the man who wears 
a cheap silver watch on an expensive gold 
chain. 








IT 1S RUMORED that the United States Navy 
will be reviewed on the Central Park Lake in 


July. 





YANKEE INGENUITY “‘passes”’ for once. An 
English chemist now advertises “ Artificial 
Human Milk.” 





WINNIPEG HAS ADVANCED still another peg 
in true Western civilization. It has just organ- 
ized a Vigilance Committee. 





O.p Bass, the English brewer, has iust re- 
fused a baronetcy. Bass is not aleing for that 
sort of empty honor, evidently. 





‘“WHO SHALL DECIDE when doctors disa- 
gree?’? We don’t know who should, but we 
know that the undertaker generally does. 





Ir Davip Dupiéy FIELD’s patent Blasphemy 
Act passes both Houses, and is not vetoed, how 
will editors and canal-boat captains earn suffi- 
cient money to pay their fines and live ? 





Ir 1s STATED that a Chicago young lady 
has ruined her feet by wearing shoes a size too 
large for her. Now the question which natur- 
ally arises is, where did she get the shoes ? 





As A MATTER of law, the survivors of rail- 
road accidents can recover. Their recovery 
may be safe enough as a matter of law, but we 
wish it were equally sure as a matter of fact. 

EpIToR LABOUCHERE defies anybody to in- 
toxicate himself on German beer. It is to be 
inferred that Editor Labouchére’s beer capacity 
is not, like so many other English institutions, 
“ limited.”’ 








A CLERK WHOSE business it was to open the 
letters of a large commission house down-town, 
recently applied for the position of clam-opener 
at a Coney Island hotel. The hotel man re- 
jected him on the strength of the fact that 
clams are never used in Coney Island chowder. 





THE HUMBLE BEE 
Across the mead 
Is merrily a-skipping ; 
The lovely she 
Knows joy, indeed, 
Into the ice-cream dipping. 





Now THE PIGLET 
Does a jiglet 
Because he happy feels, 
Proud as Hamlet 
Is the clamlet— 
Look out for Puck on WHEELS! 





Now THE TALLy- 
Ho doth sally 

From the Brunswick forth, 
And its cargo, 

Ere they far go 
T’ward the breezy North, 
Get their dresses 
And their tresses, 

Horrid damp and wet. 
Heaven’s powers 
Will send down showers— 
Thereon you may bet. 
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HAIL, BLISSFUL JUNE! 


CoMPposED AMID THE ARDUOUS DUTIES OF THE FARM, 








Hail, blissful June! Hail, blooming day! 
ohn, give the brindle cow more hay;) 
hy fragrance fills the balmy air— 

(And don’t forget the dapple mare.) 


Sweet zephyrs through rich woodlands steal, 
Now, where’s that gasted Injun meal;) 
he turf with violets wild is thick— 

(Get out, you brute! Chick! chickey! chick!) 


The moon lists to the lovers’ vow, 
So, bossy, so—confound the cow;) 
hen hideth from the blushing morn— 
(Those cursed hogs are in the corn.) 


The robin sings upon the lea, 
hat ’s that you say ? Come in to tea ?) 
he poet pours his heartfelt lay— 
(I'll finish this another day.) R, O. F, 








AMUSEMENTS. 


The last nights of Mr. G. H. Jessop’s ‘ All at Sea” 
are announced at the SAN FRANCISCO OPERA HOUSE. 

In spite of the alleged immorality of «1a Belle Russe,” 
at WALLACK’s THEATRE, it continues to draw large 
audiences. 

At ABBEY’s PARK THEATRE Miss Julia A. Hunt ap- 
peared, on Monday last, in ‘Florinel,” a play which is 
described as a dramatic romance. 

If you don’t go to see and hear “* Squatter Sovereignty,” 
at HARRIGAN & HART’s THEATRE COMIQUE, this week, 
you may never have another opportunity, 


The entire auditorium of the MADISON SQUARE THEA- 
TRE is cooled by iced air; but this will not prevent 
‘¢ Esmeralda” being played for a few more million times. 

The Double Mammoth Double « Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” 
double Zopsy, double bloodhound, double donkey, double 
everything is at NIBLO’s GARDEN, with double audiences, 

There is no change to report in the programme of the 
Bryou Opera House, where Selina Dolaro, in ‘* The 
Lesson in Love ” and *‘ The First Night,” is still to be seen 
nightly, 

Miss Eugénie Legrand, having finished her engagement 
at the Union SQuARE THEATRE, has gone to Phila- 
delphia, where she will play the heroines in ‘* Camille” 
and ** The Lady of Lyons.” 

The seven palace steamers of the Iron Steamboat Co, 
will run half-hour trips between Summer showers from 
Pavilion Pier No. 1, North River, to both piers at Coney 
Island on Sunday, Monday and Tuesday next. 


‘The Mascot” pursues its musical lively course along, 
at the GERMANIA THEATRE, in the presence of large and 
enthusiastic audiences. Pauline Hall, Dora Wiley, 
W. T. Carleton, Mile. Cornalba and a full ballet succeed 
without much difficulty in making the entertainment the 
most attractive of its kind. Mr. Sturges is exceedingly 
clever as Lorenzo. 

**Old Shipmates,” by Mr. Robert G, Morris, is an in- 
teresting play, now at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET 
THEATRE. The story is told in a direct manner, and, if 
there are crudities here and there, they do not detract 
from the merit of the author’s idea. Miss Cayvan’s per- 
formance is very satisfactory. 

A heaving herd of people pressed against the portals 
of the STANDARD THEATRE on Monday night, for the 
purpose of protesting against the performance of ‘ Pina- 
fore.” But it was useless; the management would do it, 
the crowd would listen to it, and Misses Randall and Ells- 
ner, and Messrs. H. C. Peakes, J. G. Peakes and Alfred 
Wilkie aided and abetted them. 











LITERARY NOTES. 


‘«Miss Slimmens’s Window” is a 25-cent pamphlet 
published by J. S. Ogilvie & Co, It is by the author of 
«* A Bad Boy’s Diary,” and, if possible, a worse book 
than that choice production, 

The author of the funny articles in Peck’s Milwaukee 
Sun, George W. Peck, has collected them into a volume 
of ** Sunshine,” which Messrs, Belford, Clarke & Co., of 
Chicago and St. Louis, have published. It is just the 
book for the season—that is, when the season comes along. 

Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Co. are once more to the 
front with John Stirling’s translation of ‘la Faustin” 
by Edmond de Goncourt. The book is foul and demoral- 
izing in French, and the translator, in his endeavor to 
make it proper, has succeeded in making it simply stupid. 

After reading ‘* Last Days of Knickerbocker Life in 





New York,” by the late Abram C, Dayton, we have arrived 
at the conclusion that the Knickerbocker breed of citizens 
has so greatly degenerated as to make us almost doubt if 
it exists atall. Mr, Dayton pictures the Knickerbockers of 
his day as quiet, unpretentious, hospitable, honorable, but 
neither particularly brilliant nor intellectual. We cannot 
say as much for the commonplace persons who now cail 
themselves Knickerbockers. Some of them are rich; but 
they are neither quiet nor unpretentious, and very much 
cannot be said for their intellectual attainments or their 
patriotism. The present Knickerbockers are probably 
descendants of the domestic servants or laborers of 
originals, if we may judge by the lofty airs they assume 
whenever opportunity offers. George W. Harlan is the 
publisher. 

Mr. James E. Taylor has just completed a spirited pict- 
ure in water-colors for General Sherman. It ornaments 
the Army Department at Washington. Its dimensions 
are 24x28, and the subject is ‘* Crossing of the Big Black 
River.” This feat was accomplished at night by Gen- 
eral Frank Blair’s corps, during the march upon Vicks- 
burg, May 27th, 1863. General Grant and General 
Sherman are on a log, like the famed ‘ expiring frog,” 
watching the passing regiments, and the scene is illum- 
ined by the lurid glare of bonfires. The work forms a 
companion picture to ‘‘ The Review of the Army of the 
Potomac,” in Washington, at the close of the war. Mr. 
Taylor has few equals in the portrayal of military and 
Indian subjects, and does excellent work for Messrs. 
Keppler & Schwarzmann, the proprietors of Puck and 
“«Um die Welt,” the only German illustrated paper pub- 
lished in this country. 








A DOG SCHEME. 





‘¢ What yer goin’ ter do wid dat dog?” inquired a gamin 
of a companion who was literally hauling a yellow dog 
along the street by a hay-rope. 

‘¢I’m a-goin’ ter take him home.” 

‘* He can’t kill rats,” protested the first: ** A good-sized 
rat would lick him in less ’n no time.” 

“‘ He ain’t a-goin’ ter kill no rats,” 

** Well,” said the first boy: ‘*he won’t catch anything 
but bones.” 

** We ain’t a-usin’ him for a watch-dog.” 

** Then what are yer goin’ ter do wid him?” 

‘* Why, we're a-goin’ to save him up wid the rest we’ve 
got in the cellar; and as soon as the pound’s open they’ll 
fetch fifty cents each.” 

He was allowed to bear the dog off without further in- 
terruption. 








REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


[VEW SERIES.) 


HE TRIES AGAIN, 





120 BROADWAY, NEw YorK Clty, 
April 27th, 1882. } 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I’m sorry, for your sake; ’pon my soullam! But I 
cannot harness those last two ‘jems” of verses in any 
other gear that will not utterly demoralize them—not to 
speak of causing my intellect to totter and ‘ unthroning 
my peace forever.” It occurs to me that they should have 
the benefit of that ‘poetic license” we hear so much 
about. Znire nous, the young woman who inspired these 
verses thinks they are the finest verses that ever ran under 
a poet’s pen—Walt Whitman’s not excepted. 

Beware how you smother a rising genius by hyper- 
criticism! Look to it! 

CyriL Byrp. 
INCOGNITA. 

Like a sweet thought cut in stone, 
Her face and her eyes a thrall! 
A snare for the hearts of all, 

By a witchery of their own! 

Is she gifted, or serpent wise ? 
Such charms unto her belong 
To dazzle the sons of song 

With her deep, magnetic eyes! 

Cleopatra it is, or Circee— 

_ Or the strange Italian maid, 
Sweet Cenci, here portrayed— 

Or a nun of love and mercy ? 

Nay, none of these I’m after; 
Bewildered do I wander! 

Ah! she of whom I ponder 

Is the Queen of love and laughter. 

Bah! take the “job lot” at half price. 





IN PREPARATION: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 





CONKLING.—A CONCEIT. 
AFTER Puck. 
If Conk. ’s a mule, 
And mules are donks, 
The donk itself a mule, 
Why mules are donks, 
The donk ’s a mule— 
And Conk. must be 
All three. 
** Don’ yer see?” 


ANOTHER CONCEIT. 





‘* Jack and Jill went up the hill,” 
To get a quart of brandy; 
“« Jack fell down and broke his crown,” 
On ’s head Jill took a standee. 
if Jack was Jill, 
And gill a quart, 
\ quart itself a gill, 
Vhy a quart ’s a gill, 
The gill a quart— 
*A— Jack fills he 
All three. 
«* Don’ yer see?” 
eae 


Elm City. 








RAuswers foy the Aurious. 


HASELTINE.—She was decorated. 
J. M. PARKER.—We looks towards you. 


ScRUTATOR.—You had better go and scrutate some- 
where else. We are doing our own scrutating at present; 
and your assistance is of a supererogatory subsequency. 

MosHOwAY, JR.—Your ‘idea for a cartoon” is no 
good, considered as an idea for a cartoon. But we have 
sold it to an optician, who thinks it will make a good 
object for the mosaic end of a kaleidoscope. Don’t be 
discouraged; it is not often that the bold amateur’s sketches 
can be put to such a practical use. 


A FEUCLOTHES.—Your question is of interest to the 
community: ‘¢ What will prevent pantaloons from bulg- 
ing at the knees ?” There is no certain way of preventing 
the formation of bulbous vacuities over the knee-pan, 
unless you wear knee-breeches. Relief has been found 
in encasing the knees in sections of stove-pipe; but the 
obvious disadvantages of this scheme have interfered with 
its popularity. 

KATIE.—* Will you please publish a good receipt for 
griddle-cakes? As I am only a young house-keeper, I 
don’t make very good ones.” That is your question. 
But it won’t do. No, Katie, it won’t do. You are not 
a young house-keeper. You are not a house-keeper at all. 
You haven’t quite got him yet. If you had had any ex- 
perience whatever in house-keeping, you would not pro- 
fane the soft sweetness of the young June by asking for 
receipts for griddle-cakes. It won’t do, Katie; you haven’t 
got out of the soda-water period yet. If you want the 
latest spring quotations for ice-cream or the early summer 
rates for strawberries, we will give them to you; but don’t 
come down on us for griddle-cake receipts which you will 
retail at second-hand to the boys, to give them an idea 
that you are a good house-keeper. 


ALAMODE.—No, we can’t tell you how to preserve 
strawberries; but we can give you a general idea of the 
way in which we preserved your poem. We soaked it 
down in a wicker basket, along with a lot of bad jokes, 
and when it was sufficiently pickled, the porter came 
along and dumped it into a bag, along with the rest of 
the songs of Spring, and toted it around to Ann Street, 
where a financial transaction on a commercial basis took 
place, which terminated in the transfer of the ownership 
to the man to whom most of the paper collars in this 
country owe their existence. There may not be much of 
a literary immortality for that poem of yours, dear Ala- 
mode; but we have at least taken steps to keep it forever 
out of the profaning hands of the encroaching Mongolian 
in the laundry business. 


Douc tas LinpsAy.—You ask * will you kindly oblige 
an aspiring poet and an admirer by giving the following 
a space in your dear sweet paper?” We will, Mr. 
Lindsay. Here it is: 

*¢ Two lovers sat 
Beneath a tree; 
The one was fat, 
The other free 
From fat.” 

There you are obliged, Mr. Lindsay. Now will you 
oblige us by tellitig us what it is? It certainly is not 
humorous. We don’t see where the pathos comes in. 
We might, of course, put a head on it and call it 
‘* Morituri Salutamus”; but, somehow, that doesn’t seem 
appropriate. It is a wild, weird, fleshly idiocy, for its 
size; and we will place it in our collection of curiosities as 
soon as you can send us a label to put on it. 





*Apple-jack. 
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FAR GONE! 





The following piece of poetry found its way 
into our office last week: 


TO FRED. 
My lover is sweet and true— 
Tender and languid and true— 
With changeful eyes from black to blue; 
He is so lofty and so kind— 
So patronizingly kind— 
With a coach and four you must bear in mind. 


He has ringlets of auburn hair— 
Beautiful sun-kissed hair— 
Clustering over his forehead fair; 

He has a winning smile— 

A strange and thrilling smile— 

And a sporting suit in the latest style. 


Ah! then his warm, sweet kiss— 

His stirring rapturous kiss— 

Delirious joy and passionate bliss; 

Swaying the sense with his breath— 

With his daintily perfumed breath— 

For such ** West End” you would go to your death. 


Then he has a snow-white hand— 

A tender and tapering hand— 

Which has never been browned in this toilsome land; 
And then his diamond ring— 

His dazzling, big set ring — 

Which he says would a fortune bring. 


And, too, he has horses fine— 
Blooded and gay and fine— 

Beating even the fastest time; 

And he drives with a silken line— 

A mottled and gaudy line— 

And goes to Delmonico’s for his wine. 


Indeed he is utter quite— 

Artistic and splendid quite -- 

Swearing by wrong and right; 

And he makes verses, too—- 

Intricate rhymes not a few— 

Aésthetic, of course, like the Wild(e) «* bas bleu.” 
MAMIE, 


This appears to be a peculiarly sad case. 
Our sympathies are with the young lady. A 
girl who has such an excruciating nice young 
man on her hands can have no peace of mind 
unless she keeps him wrapped up in cotton- 
wool—and then he ought to be moistened every 
half-hour with tepid water, to prevent his losing 
his freshness, 

Yes, it is a terrible thing for a girl to yield 
up the wealth of her young affections to a lan- 
guid Piccadilly of this sort. We know your 
lover, Mamie. You don’t mention it in the 
poem; but he wears tooth-pick shoes and a 
green Derby and skin-tight clothes. He car- 
ries his cane with the head down, and tries to 


walk as if he felt aristocracy getting into his | 


joints and making them stiff. 

We are sorry to learn, however, that his eyes 
are in the habit of changing from black to 
blue. Ecchymosis of the ocular is a bad thing. 
It is a disease prevalent in the Union Club and 
Mr, Owney Geoghegan’s palatial resort, and 
other places of the sort; but it is not the sort 
of ailment that gentlemen ought to cultivate. 
Yet we have observed that it is apt to break 
out on young men who make a specialty of 
captivating the affections of your sex, Mamie; 
and we fear that your Freddy may some day 
break up all the auroral-tinted romance of your 
young dream of love by calling upon you with 
an oyster or a quarter-section of beef-steak tied 
over one of his ‘‘ changeful eyes.’’ 

We are glad to see that you make the best 
of the painful fact that Freddy is red-haired. 
It is hard to combine affection and red _ hair. 
We knew a red-haired girl once, and it used 
to cost us a sinking fund in caramels every 
time we called her attention to the beauty of 
the sunset, or tried to light our cigar at her 
sun-kissed tresses. 

It is very nice, Mamie, to know that Freddy 
can kiss in that sweet way. We hope he does 
not over-tax his system in doing it. You don’t 
mention the nature of the scent with which he 


ruC kK. 





sways your sense; but we are sorry to learn 
that his habits of diet oblige him to use a dis- 
infectant. Some day he may die of a clove in 
aromatic j «in. 

You must take care of that Freddy, Mamie. 
If you lost him you could never get another 
like him; and you might be forced to take up 

with a real man. 








FREE LUNCH. 





Just A Drop roo MucH—The hangman’s, 





IT IS POSITIVELY ASSERTED that the peach crop 
along the Hudson will be a failure; but there 
are no misgivings about the Jersey mosquito 
crop. 





No MAN can properly appreciate the difficulty 
attendant upon working a set of spiral studs into 
a shirt that opens in front until he has tried it 
once—just once. 





LaDIES AS A CLASS are very proud; yet they 
will admit their husbands to be frequently tight, 
and never acknowledge the same state of affairs 
in regard to their shoes, 





THERE IS NO ACTOR on the stage who can 
successfully counterfeit the expression of anxiety 
and suspense which takes possession of a man’s 
features when he is biting a point on a cheap 
lead-pencil. 





Ir 1s Now the young man with a new suit of 
gaudy Summer clothes who makes it a point to 
ride up and down town on the roof of the stage. 
And yet women are supposed to have the call 
in matters of vanity. 


IT IS RATHER STRANGE that in nine cases out 


of ten one shoe is almost entirely worn out | 


before the other commences to go. If shoes 
would only wear out simultaneously like a pair 
of suspenders, they would give much more satis- 
faction to the square inch. 








NOT DEAD, BUT SLEEPING. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCXXVI. 
THE SEASON. 

Ya-as, now that 
my mind is compar- 
watively at ease, as I 
have wesigned fwom 
the club that had 
become such a cad- 
dish and disweput- 
able organization, I 
yy have been able to 
S77 bwing my bwain to 

> be-ah upon aw othah 
things of gweatah or 
lessah interwest. 

There has been a considerwable amount of 
horwible weathah, which has now apparwently 
undergone a change faw the bettah. 

The aw pwincipal luminarwy, the sun, ye 
know, has dwopped a few torwid ways on this 
wegion, and has had the effect of making mat- 
tahs look bwightah faw countwy twips and pwo- 
spective west durwing the Summah. 

Not that I have been especially worwying 
myself with exertion and occupation durwing 
the Wintah, but a change is necessarwy and 
desirwable; and dinnah parties and weceptions 
and the twemendous numbah of othah kindwed 
affai-ahs become verwy twoublesome—indeed, 
tiresome and unendurwable—verwy much maw 
so than in London, naturwally, faw the weason 
that society in New York is in such a painfully 
unsatisfactorwy condition. 

As these conventional and pwetended enjoy- 
ments are ovah, the inevitable and invarwiable 
Summah discussion has alweady commenced. 

Mrs, Fitzaoodle’s ide-ahs on the subject are 
wathah vague, and there is now gweatah diffi- 
culty in arguing the point, because the young- 
stah is aw quite stwong, and there is no par- 
ticulah weason why any special wegion or wesort 
should be chosen to suit his temperwament. 

I called to my councils Jack Carnegie, who 
pwoposed Eurwope; but Mrs. Fitznoodle was 
not wesponsive to the suggestion, Eurwope, 
howevah, would be agweeable to me, faw I have 
a pwodigious numbah of social debts to wepay 
there. Wales, the Pwince, ye know, must be 
almost wearwy of asking me to pay him a visit 
of two or thrwee months at Sandwingham; and 
the Pwincess Alexandwa wote to my wife ex- 
pwessing her acute chagwin and disappointment 
at our wemaining in Amerwica so persistently. 
Even Edinburwough and his Wussian wife, with 
whom I have aw nevah been upon particularly 
fwiendly terms, telegwaphs to me verwy fwe- 
quently to come ovah and wemain faw severwal 





months in Wussia, or in some distwict in Gweat - 


Bwitain. 

Ihave, I may say, almost offended Salisburwy 
by having pwactically ignorwed wepeated invita- 
tions faw my wife and myself to take up our 
wesidence at Hatfield faw an unlimited perwiod. 
Denced polite and handsome on Saiisburwy’s 
part, ye know. 

I venchah to give expwession to the hope 


| that befaw the supply of calorwic in the atmos- 


phere becomes much gweatah, Mrs, Fitznoodle 
and myself will have wesolved on some plan of 
pwocedure in the mattah of Summah twavel and 
wepose aw. 





HE WAS A LONG-HEADED MAN who recently 
conceived the idea of taking a blacking-brush 
and bombarding his Derby like a pair of shoes 
when it began to get white. Previous to this 


| discovery the belt was worn by the individual 


who introduced to the world the scheme of re- 
sorting to ink and an old tooth-brush. 





REJECTED ARTICLES PuCK ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns. 
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ALAS, POOR MUDGITT. 





Young Mr, Mudgitt has often been in love, 
but has never been fortunate—or unfortunate— 
enough to find a damosel who would freely 
admit that she reciprocated. He has wandered 
with her along the lone seashore, when the 
pulsing waves sobbed sadly on the sand and the 
heavens were radiant with the white flowers of 
night. He has walked with her through sleepy 
woodlands, rich with the amorous fragrance of 
Summer. He has taken her to the theatre in 
carriage and in horse-car. He has sent her 
flowers and caramels. He has squeezed his 
feet out of shape in tight boots to please her 
fastidious eye. In short, he has gone through 
every style of suffering to win her affection, but 
without avail. 

He thought perhaps she liked him and 
yearned for his society, and found music in his 


voice and sunshine in his smile, but that her 


parents might be opposed to him. So he con- 


cluded his only hope was to make a conquest | . 


of them, 
Acting on this, he invited the old lady to go 


to church, and she accepted and had him take | 


her every Sunday—a privilege which he claimed 
to enjoy very much, She thought it was a 
splendid thing. So did Mignonette. For while 
Mudgitt was at church with the old lady, the 
daughter was entertaining another young man 
whom her worshipful admirer wistec not of to 
any great extent. 

Then he used to send the old lady all the 
religious papers every week, and she liked them 
very much, So did Mignonette. The old lady 
used to read the kitchen department, wherein 
she was told how to make a good rice-pudding 
out of condemned biscuits and how to raise 
bread without wrapping the dough up in an 
old table-cloth and placing it on a chair near 
the stove, as though it would take cold if it had 
a fair chance. 

And Mignonette would open the papers out, 
spread them on the floor, thank her stars they 
were so large, and cut patterns of all sorts of 
garments out of them. 

Mudgitt felt that he was getting along finely 
with Mignonette’s mother, while he marveled 
how he was to make a conquest of the father, 
who appeared to be opposed to him. 

- One day he saw the old man enter a sample- 
room. This would be a fine chance, he thought, 
to capture his hoped-for father-in-law wantoning 
with the fell-destroyer; so he stole softly in and 
called for some whiskey, at the same time clap- 
ping the old man on the back and saying: 

“What will you have?” 

“ Nothing; 1 never drink—I came in here for 
a sandwich,’’ and he looked upon his daugh- 
ter’s chief adorer with an awful frown. 

Then Mudgitt offered him tickets for a 


variety show, which was enlivened by a number | 


of alleged imported blondes; but the old man, 
notwithstanding his advanced state of bald- 
headedness, positively refused to accept them 
under any circumstances. 


Only a few days later, when he came to the | 


conclusion that Mignonette’s father did not 
cotton to him very strongly, he also made the 
unpleasant ‘discovery that the mother and 
daughter must be a little opposed to him; for, 
on entering the mansion, he saw a bangle he 
had given Mignonette acting the rd/e of collar 
on a diminutive black-and-tan that trembled 
as though suffering from chills, while its eyes 
stood out so far that you could knock them off 
with a stick or hang things on them. 


Besides, he saw a ham dangling from a hook, ' 


tied in one of the religious papers he had pre- 
sented to Mignonette’s mother. It seemed as 
though it was all up with him, even after he had 
been regaled with the little 11.30 P. M. kiss 
at the front door. He knew he would have to 
try some new scheme if he would make a con- 





F aap 


THE FARMER. 


OUR SYSTEM OF 





TAXATION. 


i ) 
| Sam 
: A | Ty 
; vital 


SSS 
ae) 
——™ 


“ WT | ij ; 
As TocKs}|\I\\|||!8\/):| 














=AAonns |||) | 
NO ty Uf yp 


TAYABLE | 












m 


2 m 


APA 





THE CAPITALIST. 








quest of the airy-fairy maiden. On the follow- 
ing day, by the merest accident, he noticed the 
following paragraph in the Boston Courier : 


CHOCTAW COURTSHIP. 


There are still two thousand of the Choctaws living in 
their ancestral homes in Mississippi, and, on the authority 
of Mr. H. S. Halbert, they retain in all their pristine 
vigor most of the usages of their ancestors. Among 
these the methods employed in conducting a courtship 
and performing a marriage are curious, When a young 
Choctaw, of Kemper or Neshoba County, sees a maiden 
who pleases his fancy, he watches his opportunity until 
he finds her alone. He then advances within a short 
distance and gently lets fall a pebble at her feet; he may 
have to do this two or three times before he attracts the 
maiden’s attention, when, if this pebble throwing is agree- 
able, she soon makes it manifest; if otherwise, a scornful 
look and a decided ‘*ekwah” indicates that his suit is in 
vain. Sometimes, instead of throwing pebbles, the suitor 
enters the maiden’s cabin and lays his hat upon her 
couch, If the man’s suit be acceptable, the hat is per- 
mitted to remain; but if she be unwilling to be his bride, 
it is instantly removed. Whichever method be employed, 
the rejected suitor knows that it is useless to press his 
suit, and beats as graceful a retreat as possible. 


On the following day Mudgitt rigged him- 
self up in his best clothes and Sunday cane, 
and just as the crepuscular amethyst began to 
get in its work, entered at the postern gate of 
the garden. 

“It is here,’’ he soliloquized: ‘‘that the 
Countess dreams the balmy hours away. I must 
now screen meself in the shade of the Rose of 
Sharon hard by and bombard the little Mas- 
cotte on the Choctaw plan. At her feet sleeps 





_a sleek hound, and she looks as though:a falcon | 


would love to roost upon her wrist. Ah, she 


A third pebble struck the dog and bounded 





in her lap. 

‘Some horrid boy with a bean-shooter,’’ she 
said, angrily, as she examined the blue eye and 
looked fondly upon the red tail of the worsted 
quadruped she was making. 

“She doesn’t seem to smile on the pebble 
or me. Ill now toss a larger stone, and see if 
there is any health in the Choctaw method.” 

Thereupon he threw a stone about the size 
of the free-lunch fish-ball known as the solitaire, 
because no man will eat more than one. 

Strange as it may seem, that stone almost 
paralyzed the dog, for he jumped up and de- 
livered a kiyi that loosened his teeth and cut 
the air like aknife. In his hurry to escape he 
jumped into a currant-bush and hauled it out 
by the roots, and dove through the kitchen 
door, while Mignonette looked wildly around 
to ascertain the cause of his discomfiture and 
flight. 

He then tossed another pebble, which she 
didn’t see; and, in a fit of ineffable despair, 
rolled a somewhat larger stone. ‘This time it 
attracted her notice and moved her. Ashe 
saw the stone hit both of her feet at once he 
murmured: 

“A carom on St. Louis and Chicago,’’ and 
fled unobserved down the path and made his 
exit. 

“Tt now only remains to test the virtue of the 
hat trick.’’ 

So the next day he went and borrowed a high 
hat from a friend-—a tile that shone like patent 


| leather and was beautiful to look upon, for he 


turns the best side of her face to me, and it | 


looks like a bushel of peaches, because it is so | 


full of pits—no chromos. 
the varioloid by being so badly scalded that 
it looks like one of Scribner’s maps of the 
moon. But what does she? Does she toy 
with the ribboned pearl handle of a Turkish 
lute? Not much! She is making a brown 
worsted dog, and she is rigging green ears— 
but she looks up, so here goes.”’ 

From behind the Rose of Sharon he tossed 
a pebble. It struck the dog and bounced off. 
He then threw a second one. Again did it 
bound off the dog into the grass. 

“It is the first time I ever succeeded in hit- 
ting a dog with a stone, and I have often tried 
| hard,’? 


The other side beat | 





| 


thought a handsome hat would be more likely 
to evoke the mellifluous smile his soul yearned 
and hungered for, It was a hat that his friend 
only wore at funerals, and he was requested to 
be very careful with it. 

He went up to the house the next afternoon, 
intending to walk into the parlor and throw the 
hat on the sofa, and see if Mignonette would 
smile. He entered the parlor, threw the hat on 
the sofa and waited for his enslaver to enter 
like Aurora on her golden horse-car. 

In a moment the hat began to move like a 
lily on a rippled lake; and when he raised the 
curtain and let in light, he found Mignonette’s 
mother sound asleep on the sofa, the hat rising 
and falling on her breast. 

He grabbed the hat and went into the dining 
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room, and threw it down on a lounge. This 
room was darkened also. 

Finally, a female figure entered, looked on 
the hat and smiled. 

‘She is mine now,’’ he said, softly: ‘‘and 
the Choctaw system of fathoming the subtle 
nature of lovely woman is a system reeking with 
health.’’ 

‘¢ Sure that don’t look loike the plug Dennis 
generally do wear, I don’t know!”’ exclaimed 
the cook. 

‘Is Miss Snediker in?’’ inquired the disap- 
pointed suitor in subdued tones. 

‘* She do be out in the garden, so she do, sur, 
down in the garden beyant.”’ 

Mudgitt donned the funeral hat and de- 
parted. 

He approached her unobserved. She was 
swinging in a hammock between twoshade-trees, 
reading “ Krik’s Guide to the Turf for 1882.” 
They were all alone in the garden, and the 
garden was full of butterflies and flowers, while 
the very air throbbed with halcyon dreams. 

You all know how pleasant it is to read lying 
down. You get flat on your back and hold 
the book up in front of your face with both 
hands, Then you turn on your side and hold 
the book out from you until your arms feel as 
though they are about to jump right out of 

ou. 
r Then you take a breathing spell, and figure 
on different things, including your salary. Then 
you stand the book upon your chest; but when 
you get near the bottom of the page it hurts 
your eyes so that you hold it out at full length 
in one hand and then lay the book on your 
chest, open with the pages down, and wonder 
what you have been reading about, and calcu- 
late the wear and tear on the binding from 
bending the covers over. 

It was even so with Mignonette. She could 
not read any more about the performances of 
Luke Blackburn and Hindoo, and just then her 
slipper dropped off and landed on the ground. 
She tried to pick it up on her foot, but, alas, 
she couldn’t. It is the old, old story—her foot 
was larger than the slipper. So she got out to 
secure it. 

In an instant Mudgitt shot from behind the 
redolent syringa and deposited the funeral hat 
in the hammock, and watched anxiously to see 
her smile. 

And the next instant she flung herself back- 
ward into the hammock, and a wild frou frou 
of crackling funeral hat stole out upon the 
vagrant zephyr, and Mignonette jumped as from 
a hornet’s nest, and Mudgitt saw that tile flat- 
tened out until it looked like a circular saw 
without teeth, and heard the gir: yell: 

“Oh, a man—a man— has seen my foot!”’ 








And well she might have felt mortified, for 
her foot was a number twelve. 

And Mudgitt fled, like the robin in October, 
and purchased his friend a new funeral hat. 
He has given up trying to win the affections of 
Mignonette. And if you wish to have a little 
fun, just ask him his opinion of the Choctaw 
method of corraling a girl’s undying love. 

R. K. MuNxITTRICK. 








THE TROUBADOUR. 
With a jaunty cloak and swagger, and a jewel-handled 


dagger, 
And a lute across his shoulder, by a ribbon—blue at 
that! 
And his breeches never bigger than would show his 
shapely figure, 
And a fascinating figure in his little funny hat. 


Not fat and roly-poly, like that parody Brignoli— 
Singing sentiments affected to a mercenary tune-— 
But a poet, young and slender, he would charm the 
tender gender, 
As he sighed his soul, in music, at the maiden or the 
moon. 


He would rove the land and ocean, on a fancy, whim or 
notion; 
He would sing the tender rondeau, he would tell the 
merry tale; 
He would thrill the fierce Crusader, he would turn a 
serenader; 
He would banquet in the castle, he would billet in the 
gaol. 


And the queens and noble maidens doted on his serenad- 
ings, 
And they dropped the smile or ribbon, and the gloves 
or lock of hair, 
Or, in lieu of rope or stringlets, loosed their long and 
silken ringlets, 
And the minstrel, bold and loving, climbed them as 
you might a stair. 


Thus, he poached on others’ manors and he fought for 
others’ banners, 
And he dined at others’ tables and he droned in others’ 
lives, 
And he ’livened others’ journeys and he rhymed of 
others’ tourneys, - 
And he emptied others’ flagons and he flirted others’ 
wives. 


| So he wandered forth a-warring, and a-rhyming and 


guitaring, 
And, in attitudes artistic tinkled lum-te-tumty airs, 
And the ladies all adored him, and the gallants aped and 


bored him, 
And his tones were legal tender for his lodging every- 
wheres. 
Thus, a-humming and a-strumming and a-wooing and 
a-cooing, 
Dealing ditties by the dozen, making sonnets by the 
score, 
While the glamour of the amour hid the stammer of his 
grammar— 
Ah! so gay and free and happy was the merry ‘Trou- 
badour. —The Century. 
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‘Is rT not beautiful, sweetheart ?”’ 

** What ?”’ asked George W. Simpson, looking 
tenderly into the deep blue eyes of Daphne 
McCarthy as they were raised to his, and glanc- 
ing around in a nervous, steer-caught-in-the- 
corn way. 

“Why, the sweet perfume that is being 
wafted to us on the June air,”’ said the girl, 
shifting her chewing-gum as she spoke: ‘ Do 
you not feel the sensuous languor that is all 
about us—the subtle perfume that seems to 
have kissed the air with dewy fragrance ?”’ 

The wistful, fear-haunted look came again 
into the man’s face. He sniffed the air in sev- 
eral directions, and there came upon the per- 
fect features of his Wabash Avenue face a smile 
of calm content. 

“Yes, darling,’’ he said, bending over the 
girl: “I tumble now.”’ 

‘‘And what is this perfume, George ?’’ the 
girl asked: ‘Can you not tell me, darling ?”’ 

“You bet I can, my angel,’’ replied George, 
speaking in tones of passionate tenderness: 
‘* They are going to have corned beef for sup- 
per in the next house.’’—Chicago Tribune, 

STEELE MackayE has invented an orchestra 
chair which folds up at a touch and disappears, 
leaving the audience room an open, unob- 
structed space. This invention will be espe- 
cially useful in towns where the audiences do 
not know when the play is ended. The dis- 
appearance of the seats dovn through the floor 
will be the signal for them to jump up and 
leave, Then the manager can display a sign 
that says ‘‘ standing room only,’ and telegraph 
the fact to the next town.—J. O. Picayune, 








BABY’S PETITION. 
Life is restless, days are fleeting, 
Children bloom, but die in teething; 
Warning take, all friends and mothers, 
Watch the precious girls and brothers; 
Read the home life of Victoria, 
Children nine, all had CAsroria; 
Ne sleepless nights, by baby squalling, 
Like larks they rise in early morning. 





Old friends are best. Swayne’s Ointment is the old 
friend of those suffering from Skin Diseases, 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








In Preparation: 
PUCK ON WHEELS NO. III. 





IMPORTANT TRADE-MARK CASE IN SAN FRANCISCO.— 
Two suits brought by Messrs. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, 
as Sole manufacturers of the celebrated ** Angostura Bit- 
ters,” against E. G. Lyons & Co. (Manufacturers), and Wolf 
& Rheinhold (Importers), in the Superior Court of San 
Francisco to enjoin the defendants from manufacturing or 
selling an article purporting to be “ Angostura Bitters,’’ 
have been finally decided in the Messrs. Siegert’s favor by 
the granting of perpetual injunctions. The above men- 
tioned injunctions are in harmony with the judgements 
rendered in the cases vs. Wiedenburg, in London, Eng- 
land, vs. Meinhard e¢ a/, in Philadelphia, vs. Theller, in 
New York, and other cases over all the United States 
and Canada, the fact being that the Messrs, Siegert’s 
Trade-mark rights have invariably been sustained by the 
Courts wherever tested, while still other suits are pending 
against unscrupulous persons who persist in the use of 
the words ** Angostura Bitters” to palm off on the public, 
under that name, spurious compounds which are all 
more or less injurious to health and which, of course, in- 
jure the reputatation of the genuine article if the fraud is 
not exposed without much delay. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as 20 holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Wo. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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DIRECTIONS 


FOR TAKING 


BROWN’S 


Essence of 


JAMAICA GINGER. 


REMEMBER, 
FRED’K BROWN’S. 


The primary effects of this vaiu- 
able preparation are experienced in 
its gentle stimulative influence in 
the stomach, and from thence diffus- 
» 5 itself through the whole system. 

t is excellent in all NERVOUS 
and HYPOCHONDRIACAL AFFEC- 
TIONS, some of the most evident of 
which are an oppression or sense of 
weight, and flatulency, succeeded 
by nervous headache, — 
etc. These it removes by — 
the stomach as a gentle stimulus, 
— a mild and cordial warmth, 
gradually exhilarating the nerves, 
and giving tone to the digestive 
organs, 

t is also useful in CHRONIC 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, etc., 
as an external, application ‘to the 
parts affected. 

In FLATULENCY, or WANT OF 
TONE IN THE STOMACH, half a 
teaspoon-full may be taken twice or 
three times a day, before meals, in 
sugar and water, and when the 
stomach feels oppressed after eat- 
ing, or distended by flatulency, 
about 20 or 30 drops of the essence 
in a wine-glass of water or wine, 
invigorates and assists digestion. It 
is excellent in SEA-SICKNESS, in 
restoring the tone of the stomach. 


Price, 50 Cts. per Bottle. 


Prepared and Sold at FREDERICK 
BROWN’S DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
STORE, N. E. corner of Chestnut 
and Fifth Streets, Philadelphia. 


Sold by all Druggists, Grocers and Dealers 
Everywhere. 


“Nine Letter Puzzle,” by mail 12 cents. Address 
‘*PUZZLE,”’ 446 Broome Street, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


_ BAKER & C0, Dorchester, Mass 


























AFTER INFORMATION . 


‘Can you tell me fe the direction to Court 
Street ?’? asked a tall, thin individual, walking 
up toa gentleman in front of the City Hall. 

**Right over there,’’? said the gentleman, 
pointing to the Low Building. 

“Thank you,”’ said the tall party: ‘‘ You are 
quite sure that is the street ?”’ 

‘“‘Certainly. Right over there’? And again 
the gentleman pointed to the Low Building. 

‘© You have lived in this place a long time, I 
suppose ?”’ said the tall party. 

““Yes; some twenty years,’’ said the gentle- 
man. 

“Then there is not much danger of your 
being mistaken in the street ?”” 

‘‘No, of course not,’ said the gentleman, 
half turning to move away. 

‘“No, I suppose not. By the way, there is 
but one Court Street in your city; you are sure 
of that ?”’ said the tall party. 

‘* To be sure; only one—over there. Come, 
I can’t spend all day talking to you,”’ said the 
gentleman. 

“There are no North, South, East or West 
Court Streets; you are quite sure ?”’ 

“That is the only Court Street in the city, 
and I’ve had about enough of your question- 
ing,’’? said the gentleman, making another 
attempt to get away. 

**See here, wait a minute,’’ said the tall 
party: ‘‘ You couldn’t tell me how long Court 
Street is, could you?” 

“ec No.?’? 

‘*About how many blocks make a mile on 
Court Street ?”’ asked the tall party. 

“Don’t know,’’ said the gentleman, again 
turning to leave. 

* How do the numbers run ?”’ 

“‘What number do you want?’’ asked the 
gentleman. 

“Well, I don’t want any number on Court 
Street. I’m just going to 400 Fulton Street.’’ 

“ Well, what in thunder have you kept asking 
me about Court Street for ?’’ 

“Well, you see, I thought I’d just com- 
mence kinder general, and come around to the 
street I wanted by regular sure stages, as it 
were,”’ 

“Where are you from?’’ asked the gentle- 
man. 

“’m a New Haven lawyer, sir, and—’’ 

“‘ That settles it,’? said the gentleman, turn- 
ing on his heel and rushing off.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


Rose TERRY CooKE is her own namesake. 
That is, in her home at Winsted, Connecticut, 
she can cook as good dinners as she can write 
charming poems and delightful stories. If her 
sauces equal her stories, she has never aggra- 
vated or caused a case of dyspepsia. It must 
be a great boom to be able to write a poem 
with one hand and compose a nocturne in 
brown gravy with the other.— Hawkeye, 


“‘THey tell me Brown has a great ear for 
music,’’ said Fenderson. 

“Yes,’’ replied Fogg: “I knew he had a 
great ear—two of them, in fact; but I did not 
know that they were for music. I supposed 
they were for brushing flies off the top of his 
head!’’— Boston Transcript. 





TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE. 
Millions of rats, mice, cats, bed-bugs, roaches, 
loge their lives by collision with ‘‘Rough on 
Rats.” Sold by all druggists, 15c. 


Four Saag of German Corn Remover cure the worst 
corns without pain or annoyance. 25 cts. Druggists. 








BISMARCK 
flavors his gy 7 with AnGosturaA Bitters, the world re- 
nowned appetizer. ve it on your table. Ask your Grocer or 
ay 8 , 4 hg genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. 





The Langest Retail Clothing House in America, 


SPRING AND SUMMER 1882. | 3 


é Men’s, Youths’ Boys’ s’ and Children’s 
i)" EADY-MA CLOTHING 
















in Large Asec Assortment, 
Custom Tailoring by | by Leading Artists. 


BRONNER & CO., 


610, 612, 614, 616, GIS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Houston St., N. ¥. 















Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
mporters, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Amer!- 
can Watches, $10. —Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 
and upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 
The » Sages assortment of —— at lowest pri- 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


duress, C.F. Confectioner, 
Madison St,, Chicago. 


egg SOUEBER) (000 N): 


RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
USEFUL IN EVEKY HOUSE, 
Send two 3c. stamps for a splendid littl 
book called ‘‘Fashionadle Decorations 
in Gold and other Rich Metals.”" 

N. ¥. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th st., N.Y. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully !llustrated, bound - a. 
BENT TO A N or tae ff 


THE RECEIPT OF “300 POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
(5 Ann St. New Yark.~ 


SUPERIOR yon ate a 
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We offer a fine 3 vs joint Fly R Rod, 15-yard Brass Reel, too-ft, Linen 
Line, 3 Flies, 3 Hooks to gut, and Leader, complete, by express, 
for $5.00; by mail, postpaid, $5.50. Sample flies by mail, post- 

aid, roc. each; per dozen, $1.00. 1 three-piece Trout Rod, 1 
Float, 1 Brass Reel, 100 ft. Linen Line, 34 dozen Hooks, 1 Sinker, 
1 Gut Leader, all for $2.75. 

LAWN TENNIS OUTFITS. 

GENERAL CATALOGUE for 1882, 106 pages, 800 illustra- 
tions of Firemen, Boating, Gymnasium and Sporting Goods ot 
every description sent by mail for x0 cts. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y, 
COLUMBIA 


BICYCLES 


Made of very best material by the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 

Send 3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. Co., me 
575 Washington St., i 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 















$4th Street, near 3rd Ave. ~////) 





SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS, 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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JENNINGS’ SANITARY DEPOT 






Mention this paper. 
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$10.00 REWARD 


Will be paid for any corset in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months ordinary wear. 

Price by mail, W. B. (French coutil), $2.50; Abdom- 
inal, $2.00; iealth or Nursing, $1.50; Coraline, $1.00; 
Flexible Hip, $1.00; Misses’, $1.00. 

For sale by leading Merchants. 

Beware of worthless imitations boned with cord. 


WARNER BRO'S, 372 Broadway, N. Y. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK. 


We take pleasure in notifying the public im general that our 
Stock for the Spring Season is completed, and it will benefit our 
patrons to inspect the large variety of goods for gentlemen’s wear, 
the latest in pattern and color, which we have on our counters. 

hrough our early purchase from the first houses here and 
abroad, we are able to offer 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at $4 
Fiue Suits, oo “ 16 
Spring Overcoats, ad ” bag - as 


Artistic Cutting and Superior Workmanship Quaranteed. 


a3” Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


gg GENTLEMEN’S 
BOSTON CARTER. 


An exceedingly useful invention, without which no 
gentleman’s dress is complete, especially during the 
Summer months, when low shoes are worn, and 
when it is indispensable to one’s comfort and neat 
appearance to have the stocking fit smoothly about 
the ankle and the slack of the drawers kept confined 
= the knee, all of which the Boston Garter accom- 
plishes. 

For Sale by all the leading Gent’s Fur- 
nishing Houses, or Sample will be sent by mail, 
postage prepaid, on receipt of price. 

CorTTon, 25 Cts. per pair; Sik, 75 cts. per pair; 
Six, (with pair Sleeve Elastics to match, clasps 

handsomely nickeled and polished,) $1.25 
per set. 

Remit by P. ©. Order or registered letter. 
Mention this paper. Address 

GEORGE FROST & Co., 
281 Devonshire Street, Boston. 


@UR SCRAP-BOOK PACK, 


Put up expressly for Card Collecturs. Contains 50 Elegant Large Chromo 
Advertising Cards. All the new designs complete in sets, embracing Gold, 
Silver and d.fferent bright-colored tints, etc. Price, by mail, postpaid, 
25 cents. Address C. TOLLNER, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
























JouNNIE’s critique on the kangaroo: “The 
kangrew ain’t much ov a recommend for the 
factory which made him, or maybe he knu in 
himself wen the riginal diagram was in the safe, 
and rakin up such organs az wuz lef over he 
made his ownself. He looks in the face like a 
shaller goose, and wen you see him walkin on 
his narrativ you don’t blame nachur for givin 
him that expression, His legs mus been made 
in dif’rent moles, cause the last ones iz long az 
a torchlite perceshin, but the front ones haz got 
too much shortnin in. Sum kangrews haz there 
cloze made so tha kin carry thare familys 
round in thare overskurts, but if i wuz a boy 
kangrew ide rather paddle mone kanew. Kan- 
grews wares mustaches like cats, but a jackass 
kin give ’em a yard start on the ear question 
an’ beet em like sicksty. Ef I had ter bea 
kangrew ide hav mi tale sawd off close an’ 
mend my arms with it so I could reech the bot- 
tom of ther preserves.’’—Rome Sentinel, 


Even plumbers come to grief sometimes, as 
is shown by the advertised ‘ mortgagee’s sale of 
plumbers’ materials.’? It is probable that this 
unfortunate autocrat came to grief by too ex- 
cessive indulgence at the Stock Exchange, which 
is mightier even than the mighty plumber 
himself, The list of articles to be sold ends 
with the suggestive abbreviations, “etc., etc.,”’ 
which of course refer to the silver, gold, dia- 
monds and such like plunder stored in his 
treasure bins.— Boston Transcript. 


A VESSEL loaded with ice anchored in the 
Delaware the other night, and ashiver ran down 
the backs of all the inhabitants of that state for 
fear the captain had left the hatches off so as to 
allow the cold air to escape and freeze the 
peach crop.—Pail. Kronikle- Herald. 


“‘T HEAR Mr, Griffin has the pneumonia,’ 
said Mrs, Budd, who was calling on Mrs, Potts. 

“Well, I don’t believe it,’’ retorted Mrs. 
Potts: ‘‘he’s too mean. If he has any monia 
at all, it’s an old or a second-hand one.’’— 
Rockland Courier-Gazelte, 


THE manager of a Bombay theatre proposes 
to visit America with a native troupe and give 
performances in the Hindostanee tongue. The 
Chicago Juzer-Ocean is sure this is in revenge for 
Joseph Cook’s recent trip to Hindostan.—Com. 
Advertiser. 


Dr. Buiss is going to Europe. He will doubt- 
less start for Russia and hang around within 
calling distance of the Czar.—Lowell Citizen. 





Thousands of ladies have found sudden relief by 
the use of Lydia E, Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound. Send to Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 West- 
ern Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for pamphlets. 


D*CKER 


BROTHER 


ria f)-S, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y, 


Furniture 


842 BROADWAY, COR. 13TH STREET, AND 


96 and 98 E. HOUSTON STREET. 














Messrs. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Are now selling the bal- 
ance of their Wool, and 
Silk-and=-Wool Dress 
Goods, at prices that can- 
not fail to interest pur- 
chasers of Summer Goods 

Their lines of Colored 
Grenadines, Nun’s Veil- 
ing, Canton Crepe, Crepe 
de Chine, Pongee, (all 
colors), and thin fabrics, 
are very complete. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO.. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENTLEMEN’S 


OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT. 
London Styles in Neck Wear—French 
Printed Percale and White Linen Dress 
Shirts, Collars, and Cuffs—Boating, 
Lawn Tennis, and Flannel Traveling 
Shirts—Racket-Court Robes, Japanese 
Silk, Cloth and Cashmere Robes de 
Chambre, Smoking and Study Jackets, 
Umbrellas, Gloves, Lap Robes, &c. 
Also, a Fine Stock of Plush and Cloth 
Steamer Rugs, and Extra Heavy Plaid 
and Striped Scotch Wool Traveling 
Shawls. 


BROADWAY, Cor. 19th St. 








KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 


self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pants to order.............. $4 to $10. 
Baits tO OFAEK. «0.002 <.cccc00- $15 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats, from $15 up. 
Samples with i-structions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the Unit: d States. Brauch stores iu ail principal cities. 


THE BIGGEST THING QUT sexes 


CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y. 

































































PIANOS 
PREFER 


RED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E, 14th Street, N. Y. 























THE ORGUINETTE 





e i : 
Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 





Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may a’! be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 

binettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4a@- Send for Circular. 


G. ROBERT MARTIN, 
31 COURTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK, 


Manufacturer of the 
celebrated MARTIN’S 
GUITAR, and proprie- 
im tor and manufacturer 
Mm of Dobson’s Patent 
Closed Back Banjo. 
Send for Illustrated 
Catalogue, and men- 
tion this paper. 











PUCK. 





Tis now the rural maid 
Wields a spade 
In the garden 
In her airy Dolly Varden; 
And her jolly little brother, 
All the day, 
Doth with rapture naught can smother 
Hookey play; 
And within the breezy woodland, 
Cool and dim, 
He doth seek the fish-pond lonely 
For a swim; 
And his mother hard doth scold 
When he gets an awful cold; 
And the teacher grabs him quick, 
And he makes him pretty sick 
When he gives him many a lick 
With a tough and pliant stick— 
And no more he ’Il hookey play 
For many a day. 
—Drakes Traveller’s Magazine, 
Ir is true that the young man in tight panta- 
loons looks like a hairpin with a thimble atop 
of the arch, It is true that his nether limbs re- 
semble a couple of exclamation points. But 
what of that? Is he not happy? — Boston 
Transcript, 





PittsForpD, Mass., Sept. 28, 1878, 
Smrs:—I have taken Hop Bitters and recommended them to 
others, as I found them very ber.eficial. Mrs. J. W. TuLver, 
Sec’y Women’s Christian ‘Temperance Union. 





POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, aud sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACT'URE AND IMPORTATION. 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CoO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORE, 





containing a full descriptive Price-list of 

Flower, Field and Garden Seeds, Bulbs, 

Ornamental Grasses and Immortelles, 

Gladiolus, Lilies, Roses, Plants, Garden Implements. Over 100 

pages, beautifully illustrated. Address, 
HIRAM SIB 


I LEY & Co., 
179 East Main St. | 200—206 Kandolph St., 
ROCHESTER, New York. 


S We will mail _/vee our Catalogue for 1882, 


CHICAGY, Illinois. 





Shaving Made Easy! 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 
twenty cents. C. H. Rutherford 
For Sate Everywere. 26 Liberty St., N.Y. 


ISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








ing to encowage the use 


of an honest 1ewedy. 1 am / 

so pleased with your Hair iy 

Brash that I deem it my duty to 

write your dingitmostcor- “, /y 

dially. My hair, about a year since, Y 

commenced falling out, and I was rap‘dly 

becoming bald; but since using the Brush a 

thick growth of hair has made its appearance, ‘ 4, 

quite equal to that which I had previous to its fall- * i A 

ing out. I have tried other remedies but with no : 

success. After this remarkable result I purchased one for My /; 

my wife, who has been a grcat sufferer from headache, and she 

finds it a prompt and infallible are e 
“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 





COTT’S ELECTRIC BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


Now RECOMMENDED RY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 

















































< + Z sp 3] Which has won its wey to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon by 
Cs) iy ol tees oO the Kt. Honorable W. E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public, It cures by natural means, will always 
Pg 2 3 | id Og bee, -r se remedy canning Sor many yess, It should be used daily in plese, of the ots Er pee ~ 
", rus andle is made of a new odorless com jon ig ebony; a combination o bst es P Ic 
: PERMANENT FLECTRO-MAGNETICOULRENT WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY UPON THE HAIR GLANDS 
2 AND FOLLICLES. This power can always be tested by a silver pass which panies each Brus! 
8 . 
&.. Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 
RA 7 Wey IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
ae 4 Nervous Headache in 5 Minutes! Billous Headache 
S .7) in 5 Minutes! Neuralgiain5Minutec! Dandruff and 
5 0. Diseases of the Scaip! Prevent Falling Hair and 
(J Baldness! Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 
ef Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin=- 
F ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparable Injury. Ask 
; & any Physician. 
% Will positively produce 
y te \ a rapid growth of hair 
From °° ss ‘ on bald heads, where the 
Brida Dr. % 38 glands and follicles are 
— ry not totally destroyed. 
ROOKLYN, ga 
“ Gents:—I have : 
mever before given & % Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 
testimonial, but am will- tion of London. 


5 


f 





that name is on 
the box. Avoid 
those WIRE 
Brushes’ which 
Injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 














DR. Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
Co.—writes thus: ‘“‘July, {88!. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= 
utes, and Is an excellent brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative 
powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: ‘*‘ Feb. (2, 1881. This is my first testimonial. 
My wife was getting bald; the brush has entirely stopped the falling hair and 
started a new growth. I use it for Dandruff; it works likea charm. Several 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never falled 
to cure them in about three minutes. Mayor Ponder uses it with like results. 
This is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’* ‘“*An 
infallible remedy for curing neuralgia In five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 








Or request your nearest Drugecist or Fancy Store to obtain one 
made in Checks, Drafts, 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, , 


. We will send a on trial, postpaid, on receipt of 83. +e ¢ n + 
nclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, C. 0, D., at your expense, with privilege of opening and examining. }iut expr Y 
ie you, and be sure Dr, Bont's ~atewy on the mtg ontttneses should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, S42 Broadway, New York. They can be 


Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stumps. “LisgraL Disuount TOTHETRADE. Agents Wanted in Every 'Cown, 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 


LASTING 1% 
OR YEARS. 
00, which will be returned if not as represented. 


New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 





We cordially invite you to write us for 
log Circulars of Dr. Scott’s Electric 







Flesh Brush and Electric Cor- 
- ang set. PRICE $3.00. 


° C; 

; KA 

Pm Oo, 
ee 













But expressage adds considerably to your cost. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. | 
No. 212 BROADWAY, | 


Corner Fulton Street. | » 5 p= 4 


[=- STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


PUCK. 


KNOX, 





WORLD RENOWNED 


= BATTTER’S 











“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST !! <a 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 3X AX "¥*&¥% can be found in every city in the U. S; 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





NGOSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Agnue, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart 2 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summer drinks, 
ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or ape for 
the Grantee article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 
SONS. 
J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Succgssor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NCW YORK. 
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t \ 
e CHAMPAGNE. 
THIS WINE 
is acknowledged by judges to be the best cuvee 
nowinexistence. It is selected by the Ozar and is 
largely consumed by the nobility of Russia, who 
are known to be connoisseurs of champagne, 
DULANY, MEYER & €0:, Sole Agents, 
4 Exchange Place, Baltimore. 


ComE not when I am dead, 
To gobble up the flowers on my grave, 
To trample round my fallen head, 
And vex the unhappy dust thou once didst 
brave; 
There let the wind sweep and the plover cry: 
Old cow, go by!: 


Cow, if it were thine error or thy crime, 
I care no longer, being all unblest; 
Rob whom thou wilt, but I am sick of time— 
Give me a rest. 
Pass on, old cow, and leave me where [ lie; 
Go by, go by! —L£x. 


Now Mr. Warner, of Rochester, offers to 
give three prizes: one for the discovery of 
comets and two for meteoric stones seen to fall 
the present year. If he were to aid science in 
a practical manner by offering a prize to the 
person who saw the most wonderful astronom- 
ical display in the twinkling of an eye, as it 
were, the heavy-weight who steps upon an or- 
phaned and homeless banana rind would scoop 
in his money as if by magic.—Worristown Herald. 


Ir is not considered good form to aska young 
gentleman with a fob ribbon if he is aware that 
the end of his suspender is hanging below his 
vest.—Bosion Transcript. 





If you have any skin diseases or diseases of the 
hair or scalp, any itching or discolorations, sun 
burns, freckles, pimples, rough or dry harsh skin, 
you have in Dr.C. W. Benson’s Skin Curea sure, 


perfectand elegant remedy. Sold by all cruggists, 


BILLIARD BALLS. 








ANZ J05 


* BITTER WATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism» 
iver and Kidney Diseases. Recommended by the highest meai* 
tl authorities. Beware of imitations. 


. REUTER, 30 Vesey St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 


UNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole = for 


’ 
Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 
‘ CHAMPAGNES. 
"wy ena nea a= 
Roullet & Delamain, Cognacs, 


ok 























KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning’ 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 







Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attenticn paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce S:2iection or Bottrers’ Suppt:ss. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 











FOR BEST IVORY BILLIARD AND POOL BALLS, AT 
LOWEST PRICES, CALL OR ADDRESS, 


F. J, Kaldenberg, 125 FULTON ST., NEW YORK 


A. WEIDMANN & CO. 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


TOTS, 
FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


MORPHINE HABIT. 
No paytillcured. Ten years’ established; 
1,000 cured, State case. DR. MARSH, 


Box 703, Quincy, Mich. 


PENSIONS wtisws. Sette: testers et 


dren. Thousands yetentiticd. Pensions given . 
loss of finger,toe.eye or rupture, varicose veing /f} 
or any Thousands of pensioners an 
soldiers entitled to INC SE and BO ry. 
PAT procured for Inventors. Soldiers 
and warran' boughtand sold. Soldiers 
and heirs ap M for zone rights at once. Send 
stamps for “The Citizen-Soldier,’”’ and Pension 
and Bounty laws, blanks and instractions. We 
eanrefer to thousands of Pensioners and Clients 


fitz fave Duroc Gace Se 


Your Own Cards, Labels, &c. 
Press $3, Larger size $8. 
13 other sizes. For business, pleasure, old or 
young. Everything easy "tg instruc- 
tions, Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factcry 


Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of med‘cine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Plac , New York. 





























THE G. ARRICK under Wa.vacy’s THRATRE, 
9 Broadway & 30th St. 
Most elegant resort. First class imported Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 


etc. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE 8< HOEN, Manager. 


PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienb~d, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdori, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottlers of RinGier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 














BOKER’S BITTERS| 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BIT’ TERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





Toany suffering with Catarrh 
or Bronchitis who earnestly 
desire relief, | canfurnish a 
ig) means of Permanent and Pos- 
itive Cure. A Home Treatment. 
No charge for consultation by 
mail. Valuable Treatise Free. 
**His remedies are the outgrowth 
of his own experience; they aro 
the only known means of per- 
manent cure.’’—Baptist. 


Rev. T. P. CHILD 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE 


We send free cn 29 days’ trial Dr. Dye’s Electro-Vol- 
taic Belts and osher Electric Appliances to those 
suffering from Nervous Debility and Kindred Troubles. 
Also for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases, Speedy cures guaranteed. II- 
lustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


VOLTAIC BELT CO., Marshall, Mich. 











GREAT DISCOVERY . 


NO MORE GRAY HAIR. 
F, F, MARSHALL'S ADONINE. 





For I"yeing instantaneously the Hair, the Beard, the Fye- 
brows and Eyelashes Light-Brown, Brown or Black, without 
soiling the ski; $1.50 per Box. Applied on premises if desired. 

General Depot: 


L. SHA W, 54 W. 14th St., New York. 


$7 A WEEK. #12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








$30 PER WEEK can be made in any locality. Something 
entirely new for agents. 5 outfit free. 
G.W. INGRAHAM & CU., Boston, Mass. 


















































Established 1840. 


JONES, 


Sth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 
‘<SPECIALTY.” 


Child’s Nainsook Dress, handsomely trimmed with Embroidery, 
at 40 cents; worth 75 cents. 





Lace Cap, trimmed with Ribbon, &c., $1.25. 





FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR, THREE KINCS, 
AND NEW VANITY FAIR. % 
® 


© FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. ort 
Gg hBE 
pessctote. hestll Millions sold in 1&8. 


UNRIVALLED FOR PURITY. 
THE KALAMAZOO GRASSHOPPER. 


A Funny Mechanical Toy and a perfect 
imitation of a Gigantic Western Grass- 
hopper. This wonderful gymnast is 314 
inches in length, has a man with gun on 
his back, and at the word of command 
instantly springs high into the air and 
alights 15 or 20 feet away in some unex- 
pected part ofthe room. The propelling 
power is amystery to all —— the 
— operator. Old folks amused and children 
delighted. Price ro cts.; 3 for 25 cts. One dozen, 75 cents, by 
mail, postpaid. Postage stamps accepted. Address 
EUREKA TRICK & NOVELTY CO. 
87 Warren Street, New York. 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends, 


H. F, POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
158 BROADWAY, NEW YORE, 











STERBROOK’S PENS. 


ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 








Useful for Everybody. : 


~ 


BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS & PENS 
1.50 at all Stationers, or at 


Sold for 
KEUFFEL & ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
Importers of Drawing Materi 


Most Beautifal Advertising Cards ever seen, 
given with a copy of None Such Baking Powder Recipe 












Book for 2% cts. in stamps. (In using other Baking Powder with 
these Recipes take 34 or 34 more powder than the receipt calls fr.) 
GEO. C. HANFORD, Syracuse, N. Y 
Star Soft Capsules. 
i CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine Onty In 

Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 
es to agents. Outfit free. Address 


AMERICAN 
Fy Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
RY, Augusta, Me. 





a Year and 
P.O. VICK 


a week in your own town. Terms and $s outfit free. 
Address H. Hatitett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





$66 








AT THE cLuB: “I say, Gus, old boy, I 
haven’t seen you about very lately. What 
have you been up to ?”’ 

‘*Me? Oh, I’ve been preparing my ‘ Per- 
sonal Recollections of Longfellow’ for pub- 
lication.”’ 

‘Why, I didn’t know that you enjoyed his 
personal acquaintance. ’’ 

“I didn’t. I never knew him. But i havea 
friend in Cambridge who once sent me the 
poet’s photograph.”’ 

‘Oh! I predict your book will be a pro- 
nounced success,’’—New Haven Register. 


Now UNLOOSE the besom of destruction from 
the leashes of eternity! Let the angels of death 
and destruction skip around to the far corners 
of the earth with flame, famine and dire dis- 
asters! Let things roll up like a scroll—and 
put the scroll on file for future reference. Un- 
chain insatiate demons and send cataclysms 
hurtling through the heavens. ‘‘ Uncle ‘Tom’s 
Cabin’’ now makes its appearance as an opera! 
—New York Commercial Advertiser. 


**] NEED not ask if you are familiar with the 
works of Emerson,’’ said a nice young man to 
a nice young lady. 

She said: 

‘IT am not so very familiar; but my little 
brother has his song-book. Now, do you know 
I thought Emerson was in California with a 
minstrel company of his own until I heard he 
died in Boston the other day.’’—M. O. Picayune. 


A NEw contribution basket has just been in- 
vented which rings a gong every time a button 
without an eye or a ten-cent piece with one is 
dropped into it. ‘The first Sunday it was tried 
in an Amsterdam church it went off like a 
Gatling gun the whole round trip.—Aurlington 
Hawkeye. 

THE late Jesse James quietly resided in Kan- 
sas City all last Summer under the name of 
Andrew Jackson. In this state some of the 
Democratic organs would have nominated him 
for the Presidency; but he was punished quite 
as severely just the same.— Norristown Herald. 


Atmost before the Forsythias gild the lawn 
borders with fringes of gold, and the burning- 
bush bursts forth into flowers of flame, do the 
lilac heads of the asparagus proclaim the gar- 
den’s gustatory resurgam.—Rochester Express, 

Ir is customary for ladies to record their 
ages in the Biblical family register at least five 
years younger than they are; for none of their 
friends would presume to doubt anything found 
in the Bible.-— Boston Transcript, 

Vicror Huco says his intellect ‘grows 
stronger with age and does not rest.’”” The 
gentleman will pardon the remark, but the 
same thing might be said of old cheese.—Nor- 
ristown Herald, 

A TITLED female in barbarous countries cuts 
her nails but once in five years, and then the 
occasion is made one of great rejoicing, espe- 
cially by her husband.—Lowell Citizen, 

From the manner of their playing, one would 
say that most of the picked base-ball nine were 
picked before they were ripe.—Boston Tran- 
script, 

Att Indian remedies for bringing out new 
hair will be regarded with distrust by a man 
who has been once scalped.—J. O. Picayune. 

THE men with the biggest watch-chains usu- 
ally have the smallest pocketbooks,—Piladel- 
phia Kronikle-Herald, 
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HARBACH ORGANINA CO. 
809 Filbert St., Philadelphia , 




















IC ORGANS, »y ° Pianos, $126. Factory 
BEATTY’S sone d tris Fanny me pe eed 


DANIELL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


AMATEOR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


The most delightful, instructive and pro- 
Gtable cf the arts, for ladies or gentlemen, 
is wey mastered by use of the complete 
pd Ls = Outfit, and ful’ instructions fur- 

wi 


WALKER’S POCKET CAMERAS. 


Accurate, compact, weighing but two 
pounds, invaluable for tourists. An Es- 
say on Modern Photography, beautifully 
illustrated, with sample photograph pro- 
duced by this instrument in the hands of 











$20 A MONTH—Agents Wanted, too best sell- 
ing articles in the world. 1 sample free for 6c. stamp. 
Also $2 Watches. Fatton M’r’c, Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 











Sailing every Saturday. 


=sCompany’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hobokew. 
Neckar, Sat., May 2oth. Ruin, Saturday, May 27th. 
Evsg, Wednesday, May 24th, Opgr, Wednesday, May 31st 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $27 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 








They are simple, strong and easily used, 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as mo holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken off without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States and Canada upon receipt of $1.25. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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AMER, 
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“*T say, you haven’t seen three men, 
with a nose, eyes and a mouth each, come 
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this way, who look like murderers, have you ?” 
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BRITISH DETECTIVES. 
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You've got red spots 
on your clothes!” 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK 




















